GAMES   AND   FEASTS
moonlight wilderness. He kicks back to the horses which chevy
after them so fast, and escapes again neighing. And this pastime
of Aarab children, of pure race, is without strife of envious hearts,
an angry voice is not heard, a blow is not struck among them. The
nomads are never brutal. This may last for an hour or two: the
younger men will sometimes draw to the merry-make where the
young maidens be: they frolic like great camels amongst the small
ghrannem; but not unclad, nor save with the eyes approach they
to that chanting bevy of young damsels; an ill-blooded nature
appearing in any young man, he shall have the less estimation
among them. After the child's age, these indolent Arabians have
not any kind of manly pastime among them. Of Ahl Gibly, or
southern nomads, I have not seen horsemen so much as exercise
themselves upon their mares. Child's play it were in their eyes,
to weary themselves, and be never the better. They have none
other sport than to fire off their matchlocks in any household
festivals. Herdsmen, they are naturally of the contemplative life:
weakly fed, there can be little flushing of gross sanguine spirits
in their veins, which might move them to manly games; very
rarely is any Beduin robust. Southward of HSyil I did not
see any young woman with the rose blood in her cheeks: even
they are of the summer's drought, and palled at their freshest
age.
Now in the mild summer is the season of muz,ayyins> the Nomad
children's circumcision feasts: the mother's booth is set out with
beggarly fringes of scarlet shreds, tufts of mewed ostrich feathers,
and such gay gauds as they may borrow or find. Hither a chorus
assembles of slender daughters of their neighbours, that should
chant at this festival in their best array. A fresh kerchief binds
about every damsel's forehead with a feather; she has ear-rings
great as bracelets, and wears to-day her nose-ring, zmiyem: they
are jewels in silver; and a few, as said, from old time are fine gold
metal, tkahab el-asfr* These are ornaments of the Beduin women,
hardly seen at other times (in the pierced nostril, they wear for
every day a head of cloves), and she has bracelets of beads and
metal finger-rings. The thin black tresses loosed to-day and not
long, hang down upon their slight shoulders, and shine in the sun,
freshly combed out with camel urine. The lasses have borrowed
107